TO MY WATCIL.

Little waich, fast t'cking out

All the bonrs of pain ard dot bt,

All the tumult, toil, and strile
Making up our span of life;

All the hesrt-wrung sighs, snd téurs
Falling faster with the years, .
As the retals drop and fade

From the h'oom life’s Suninier nnulie,
Ah! what thoughts each orher cluse
As I look upon your fate!

Every tiek your motions gise,

One tick less have L {o live.

bid 1 realize this thought,

With such solemn meaninyg fraught,
When some new-born joy drew nigh
1u the happy days gone by,

And your slight hands all too slow
Round about yrur face did go?

Ah those tardy hours have passed—
Would they were not now <o {ast!

Never stopping inyour tlight,
Never pausing day nor night:
Not a moment’s vest you ¢
From the eradle to the grave.
With a never-ceasing motion,
Steadfast as tha tides of ocenn;
Seeminy evermora to hurny,

Y et without-a moment’s flurry!
Till our worn hearts alinost pray
That voa would a womentstay.

All things rest—the eloud at noon,
And the leaves in nights of June,
And the grief-bewildered brain
When sleep falls like softest rain,
And the stars when day awakes,
And the day when Hesper shakes
Gleams of gold from out the skies
Into wondering loyers’ eyes.

You alone spsed on your way,
Never resting night nor ¢ay.

Yet what joys thesz hands liave browhit!
tiolden days with rapture { raught,

Golden days by sunlit fountain,

olden dayson breezy mountait,

Days made more divine by love

‘I'han by radiance from above.

Ah! those hands that tothe seuse

Bring such joysand bear them henee,
(ould we know what Time conceals
Neath tnoze little ticking wheels!

Yet when those slight hands shall mark
‘i hat last hour when all grows dark,
And shall still keep ticking on
When earth’s light from me 1s sone,
Little wateh, your face shallba
+till & memory sweef 10 me,
Though diviner light may shine

On these opened eyes ol mine.

For your haods that never ceas?
Bring at last the perfect peace.

THE ATTACK ON THE MILL.
An Incident of tohe Late Franco-
Prussian War.

For twenty vears father Merlier had
been mavor of Rocrevse.- When he
married Madeleine Guillard, he had en-
iy his two arms, but Madeleine tonght
him the mill for & dowry.

His wife was now dead, and he lived
alone with his daughter Francoise. Mer-
lier was 2 fine looking old man, atall,
silent figure, who never laughed, but
nevertheless he was gay al heart. e
was chosen mayor because of his mouey
s34 also because he married people m
such handsome fashion.

Francoise Merlier was eiziteen years
old. She had black hair, black eyes,
and fresh rosy color. Still she was not
one of the beauties of thz country. The
quiet ways of her father had mad: her
wise beyond her years, If she laughed
it was for the pleasure of others. At
heart she was serious,

Naturally from her position she was
conrted on every side. Bul when she
meade her choice all her little world won-
dered.

On the other side of the Moseclie lived
a oreat fellow named Domizique Pen-
quer. He was notof Rocreuse, Ile
came from Belzium ten years hefore, as
fhe heir of an uncle who owned a little
ground on the edge of the forest of Gag-
ny opposite Merlier’s mill. 1le had
meant to sell lus land aud 2o back. Ian-
stead he remained, charmed by the coun-
try—he said. Then he raised vegetables
hunted, fished, and lay on the grass and
slept when other people worked.

The peasants could explain such an
idle life only by the suspicion thal he
poached at night. The young girls
sometimesundzriook his defence because
he was goo! to look upon, sapple and
tal! as a woplar, with blond hair and
beard, tha. shone like gold In ihe sun.
Now one fine morning Francoise told
ber father ihat she loved DominiGue,
und would marry nobody else.

Father Merlier looked as if he had re-
cerved a stroke. Ilesaid nolhing, ac-
cording to his custom, but he was silent.
fora week, Francoise was silent also.
Then one evening, withou! saving any-
thiog, he brought Dominique to the
house. Franecnise ivo said rothing but
made 2 place for him at the table, and
her smile reappeared. The next morn-
ing Father Merlier went to see Domi-
nique at bis hui; the two meun taiked to-

gether. No onekrew what they sail,
but after that father Merller {reated

Domunique as a soq.

All Rocreuse was asiouned; the wo-
men chattered greatly over the folly of
father Meriier. Lo the midst of all this
Francoiseland Deminique looked at one
another with smiling tenderness. Ia-
ther Merlier had as yet said nothing of
marralge, and both resvected his silence.
Finally, one day toward the middle of
July he set three tables 1n the middle of
the court and asked bis {riends to sup
with him. Then when the guests stood
with glass in band father Merlier, rals-
ne his voice, said:

“Jt is with pleasure 1 announceto
vou that Francoise isto marry that
oreat fellow there, on the day of raint
Louis.”

All laughed and drank merrily, Then
father Merlier raised his voice again,

sDominique, embrace your fiancee.”’

Blushinely the two embraced one an-
other, and the ruests lanshed still loud:
er,

When the cask was tinished and Lhe
guests gone, an old peasani spokc of
the war ths Emperor had declared
acainst Prussia.

*+Bah,” said father Merlier, with the
egotism of & happy man, “*Dominique
is a foreigner, it doesn’t coneven Lim.
1f the Prussians coms he will be here
to defend his wife.”’

The idea that the I’russians might
come seemed a good joke. It they did
come, 2 well-directed stroke on their
tlank, and that would end it.

“I have already seen them. I have
already seen them,” muttered the old
peasant in a thick, low voice.

A moment’s silence and they drank
again. Francoise and Dominiyue heard
notaing. They sat behind the others,

" hand in hand, lost in the shadows that

no eyes could pierce.

A month later, on the eve of Saint
Louis, the Prussians had beaten the
emperor, and were making forced
marches toward Locreuse,

“They are at Tormiere™; “they are atv
Novelles”; thus each day believiog that
each night they would fall upon the
village and swallow it up.

The night before there had beeu an
alarm; the women fell on -therr kKoees,
and made the sign of the cross; then
they saw the red trousers ani opened
their windows. It was a French de
tachment, whose captain had remained
at the mill talking with father Merlier.

The captain went about the mill and
studied the country with his glass,
Merlier went about. with him and
seemed to give advice. Then the cap
tain posted soldiers behind the walls
and the trees, and camped the detach-
mept in the court of the mill. When
Merlier came back they questioned
him. Was there to Le a iight? Ile
nodded his head slowly, without speak-
ing. “Yes, there was to bea tight.”

Francoise and Dominique were then
in the court and watched him. He
tinished by taking out his pipe and

“Ah, my poor children, to morrow
Fyou were to have been married.”

Dominigue, with tight lips and angry
forehead, stood with eyes tixed on the

forest of Gagny that he might see the
moment the Pruasstans arrived: Frao-
coise, pale and s=rious, wenl aud came,
giving the soldiers what rhey needed.
Tre captain was delighted. “You
hive a foriress,” ke sz2id, “we ean hold
it until evening. They are Lite”

The miiiler remalued grave.  He saw
his will burning like a toreh, He did
not complatn,  That was useless. All
hre suiu was: .

Y ou onght to pide the boat behind
the wheel 10 mny serve you”

The cuptain wis o live looking fel-
[aw. foriy years c¢ll. The sight of
Francois= aud Domwizique plessed him.
He seetned 1o have forgotien the ap-
prowchipg struggle, He followed Frao-
coise with nis eves, and his wanner
showed that ha thoueht her charming.
Then turging towsard Domimigne,

“You are ot in the army, wy boy ¥

1 o dereigner,” repliod the youuyg
firaall,

Tl captain Jid nol appear Lo accept
this reason: he smiled, Franeoise was
wore agresabls compuny than a ritle.
seetng This Domintgrie s

=] am a toreigner, bt o
apple it read yurds,
my gun behing zou”

clpwii be of se,”
tadn.

Frateoise approsehad treibiling, and
Dominiyite togk ler nencs in his with
woproboctivesr, The eaplain smited
again, bt said nothing. Seat=d there,
his swerd belween his koees, his ey.s
far away, he sectned to dresi,

Tihen the sennd of a liring breke the
silence.

"Lhe capiain sprang to his feet, the
scldiers lelt thetr pliates - ¥ eoup, and 1a
a tew seconds ail were a0 pOSUS.
From the forest of Gagny arcse u slen-
der thread of smeke.  1he liring coo-
tnusd and grew hoavien,

Freneoise and Domimigue clasped
oue auotiner, screetned by a high wall.
A Jittie soldier behind an old boat, lic-
ing and tding while he reloaded his
gun, interssted them by hisdroll move-
ments, nutl they laughed.  Then as he
raised 's head to lire again, he gave a
ery audrolled couvulsive yinto a diteh.
It was the lirst denth, Francoise shud-
dered and clung to Dominigue 10 ner-
vous terror.

“Don’t stay here,” said the captain.
“You are under tire.” An oak- tree
shivered overhead, but they did not
move when the iiring ceased and they
beard only the rippie of the Moselie.

Fatber Merlier looked at the captain
with astonishment, “Ilave they linish-
ed ¥

“Don't decerve yourself, they are pre-
paring to attack. Get inside.”

ITe had searcely linished when ashow-
er of leaves fell from the oak. They
had lired too lugh. Dominigue drew
Francoise closer to ldm. “Come, chil-
dren, hide in the cellar. The walls are
thick,” urged the miller.

They did not heed him, but went into
the great room of the mill; hiere a dozen
soldiers were watting behind the closed
shutters. The outposts had not been
driven in. The ifen was to gain time.
The liring contigued; an oflicer report-
ed. The captain drew ouy nis watch.

“T'wo hours and a half; we must de
tain them four hours longer.”

They shut the great doors of the couit
and prepared for determined resitance.
The Prussians had not yet crossed the
Moselle.

Then the tiring ceased. At high noon
the will seemed dead. livery shutter
was elosed, and not asound came from
within.

Then the [!’russians showed them
selves bevond the woods of Gagny. As
they grew bolder the soldiers in the
mill prepared to tire.

“No,” said the captain, “let Lhem
come nearer.”

The Prussians looked anxiously at
the old mill, silent, gloomy, with closed
shutters; then boldly advanced. As
they crossed the meadow, the officer
gave the word.

The air was lilled wita the rattle of
shots. Irancoise clapped her hands to
her ears. When the smoke had cleared
away, Dominique saw two or three sol-
diers on their backs in the middle of
the field, The others had hid bebind
the peplars. The siege had begun.

For au hour bullets rattled agaiuost
the mili, From time to time the cap-
tain consnlted his watch, and as a ball
pierced the shutter end lodged in the
ceiling, he murmured:

“Feur hours. We can hold
out.”

Little by little the mill yielded to the
terrible liring.

A shutter tell in the water, plerced
like lace-wourk. They replaced 1t by a
marttress.

At each round Merlier exposed him-
self to see the blow given his old mill
All was over. Never again would its
wheel turn, Dominique begged Fran-
coise to hide, but she refused to leave
him; she was seated behind an old ouk
cupboard that protected her. Then a
ball pierced it, and Dominique, gun i
hand, placed himsell before her,

“Attention,” cried the captain sud-
denly.

A dark mass appeared out of the
wood. Then a formidable lire opened.
Another shutter dropped and the balls
entered. I'wo soldiers fell. a third was
wounded: e said nothing, but fell over
the edge of the table, with eyes lixed
and stairing. Inthe face of the dead,
Francoise, dumb with horror, pushed
back her chair mechanically, and sat
down ou the (loor, near the wall

“Five hours,” said the captain, “Let
us hold on. They are going to cross
the river.”

At this moment Francoise cried out.
A spent ball struck her on the forehead;
some drops of blood tlowed.

Dominique saw it. Then going Lo
the window for the lirst tiine, he lired.
He did not stop, but loaded and fired,
uomindinl of everything eize, except
when once hecast 4 glance at Francoise.

As the captain had foreseen, the
l“russians were crossing the river be-
‘hind the poplars; one too bold feel
pierced by a ball from Dominique’s
gun. The captain, who had watched
hin:, was astonished, and compliment-
ed the young man. bBut Dominique
heard nothing. A vall struck his shoul-
der another bruised his arm, still he
Kept on.

The pesition seemned no longer ten-
able. A last discharge shook the mill.
But the otlicer only repeaied:

“}Ve must hold itapother half-hour.”

Now hecounted the minutes, but
kept his amiable air, smiling at Fran-
coise, to reassure her. Then he took @
gun from i dead soldier and lired.

There were now but tour soldiers leit
in the room. The Prussians were on
the brink. Still the captain waited.
An old sergeant ran in.

“I'hey are going to take us from the
rear.”

The captain took out his watch.

“I“ive minutes more, they cannol get
here befora.” -

At six o'clock precisely he gave the
order to retreat, and the meu tiled out
the little door into the street. sefore
leaving the captain saluted the miller
and said,

»Amuse them:; we will return,”

Meanwhile Dominigue remaioed
alone in the mmll, still firing, hearing
nothing, comprehending nothing. iz
only knew that he wmust defend Fran-
coise. With each charge he killed a
man. Suddenly there was 4 great noise;
the I’russiaus rushed in from behind.
Ie tired onee more and they fell upon
him with his gur simoking in bis hand.
Four men beld him, an unknown lan-
guage roared aronnd him. Fraucoise
tell on her knees before them in sup-
plication. An aflicer entered and took
him prisoner. After some words in
German with the soldiers be turned to
Dominigue and said roughly, m very
good Freuch:

“You will be shot in two hours.”

This had been the order issued by
the comumander-in-chizf of the I’rus-
sian  forees, against peasants who
migh’ Le found defending their lire-
sides.

The olicer, a lurge man. {iffy years
old, Lrielly aquestioned Dowinigue.

“Do von belong here”

eittn hit an
There 18

replied the cap-

never

“No, lam a Belgian.”

“Why did you take up arws? This '
does not concern you.”

“PDomintgque did not answer,  Thin
the oflicer saw  [Prancoise standiog |

neir; the wark of her wound showed o |
red bar across her psle forehead.  Ile |
[le looked at the yvoung couple, lirst ot |
one, then the other, and scenuncd Lo nn- |
derstand.,

“You do rot denv having liring "

“pdid all 1 oeould,” sild Domnigae
tranguilly.

This avowal was us-iess: he
black with powder, coversd wila swed!
and @ few dreps ol thhod trickivd
trom hig shoulder.

“Very well,” said the odie ro = You |
will beshot intwo hours.”

Franeoise did not, weep, The elasped
her huuds and ralsed them wiath o ges-
ture of mnte despair.  The otlicet no
teed this. T'wo soldiers led Dominague
awiay, The girl fer” ou u chair and be
gan 16 weep,  The oticer stll walched
her, then spoke,

“1s this vour brother?”
her heat.
then spoke again,

“flus ke been her- long?”

“yes”

“Then be ought to be famislir with
the neighboring woods.”

“Yes, monsteur,” she sad, Iroking ol
him with surorise,

e added nothing, but ‘uraed on Lis
heel and asked for the mayer ol the
village.

Frateoise took hopz, and ran to thad
Ler father.

The willer, a8 soou @s the liring had
ceased, went to look at his wheel,  He
adored Francoise, he had a solid liking
for Dominigue, his fature son-in-law,
but his whesl was dear to him,

As svon as he koew his two chilidren
were safe, hethought ol his clher
cherished vne,  Now he bent over the
greas careass of wood and studied its
wounds with a bewildered air. ive
paddles wers gone. The ceuire was
pertorated with bullets. Ile pushed
lus linger in trough of the balis to
weasire therr depth.  Ile was wonder-
ing how he Zould ever repair this de-
struetion.  Francoise found himn me-
lancholy among the ruins.

“Fatler,” sald she, “they want you.”

She was still weeping, and related to
him what had passed. Iather Merlier
shook his bead, “They do not shoot
people like that, I will go see.” ITe re-
entered the mili with 2 silent, peace-
able air.

The oflicer asked for tood for the
men. Merlier told him that they would
obtuin nothing by violence, but if left
to him he would see that ihey got it.
The oflicer was at lirst angry, but re-
covered himself betore the few decisive
words of the old man, and asked,
“\What are those woods yonder?”

“I'he woods of Sauvzl”

“What is their extent.”

The miller looked at him steadily.

“1 do nof know."”

T'hen we went away. An hour alter
they brought in the leves of food.
Night came on. Frauncoise [ullowed
anxiously the movements of the
soldiers. Teward seveu o'clock her
suflerings were horrible. She saw toe
oflicer enter the room whers Domini-
que was confined. e stayed there
quarter of an hour, and she heared
their excited voices. Then he came
out, zave an order in German, and u
squad of twelve soldiers with guus
runged themselves in the court; she
began to shiver; she thought she was
dying. The execution wasthen to take
place. The soldiers remained ten
minutes. The voice of Dominique
wag heard in asteady tone of refusal.
Then the oilicer came outl again,
buanging the door. ’

“Very well, retlect.
till to-morrow.”

With a gesture he dismissed the men.
Francoise remained stupetied,

Father Merlier, who coutinued
smoking his pipe, looked at the file of
men curiously; then taking Francoise
tenderly by the arm,led her into her
room.

“Bea tranquil,” said he, “iry acd slkeep
To-morrow will be another day and
we shall see.”” -

Francoise did not sleep: she sat a
long time on her bed listening to the
noise without. The German soldiers
sang and laughed. But what can-
cerned her most were the sounds in
in the room beneath where Dominigue
as confined. She iaid down on the
iloor and put her air to the plank.
She heared Dominique walk frown wall
to window; sometimes he sat down.
Outside all sounds at last ceased, the
troops were asleep.

Trancoiss opened the window softy
and leaned out. The right was serene.
The moon, setting behind the woods
of sauval, flooded the fleld which the
shalows ol the poplars barried with
black. But Francoise thought nct of
the mysterious charm of the night.
She studied the country; looked to see
where the sentinels were posted. One
only was in front of the mill. She
could distinguish him perfectly, a
great fellow, immovable, with his face
turned upward, and with the dreamy
air of a shepherd.

\When she had inspected the plaze
carefully, she sat down again ou hLer
bed. She sat there an hour absorbed in
her thoughts. She listened again, not
a breath disturbed the house. She re-
tuzned-to the window and looked out.
The moon was down and the night
dark, she could no longer see the face
ol the sentinel; the lield was as black
as ink. She listened a moment, then
climbed out of the window. An iron
ladder, its bars fixed in the wall, ran
from the wheel to the garret. A long
time disused, it was overgrown with
moss and ivy.

Francoise bravely.seized one of the
bars, and swung herself over;she began
to descend; her skirts embarrassed her;
astone broken loose fell with a splash
into the Moselle below. She stopped
frozen with terror; then she rellected
that the noise would cover her deseent
she boldly pushed on, tearing away the
ivy with her feet to uncover the ruogs.
When she reached Dominique’s window
a new danger awaited her. It was not
directly beneath her own; she put out
her hand and felt—only a wall. Must
she then go back and renounce her pro-
ject” Iler arms were tlired uand
the sound of the DMoselle be-
low made her dizzy. She picked ol a
bit of plaster and threw it at Dsmini
que’s window. Ile did not hear; per-
haps he slept: she tore her lingers in
detaching a bit of stone; she was at
the end ot her strength; she felt her
self falling, when Dominique soldy
raised the window.

“It i3 [.” she murmured. “Take me
quickly, L fall.” '

1Ie Lent out, caught her, and lifted
her into the room. She began to ery,
but stirled her tears lest some one
mignt hear her. Then, by a supreme
effort, she calmed herself.

“You are guarded?” she asked ina
low voice.

{CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK }
Wrecked.

Tyroxr, P’a, June 1.—Yesterduy
morning a special train on the Tyrone
and Cleartield railroad composed of
Walter Main’s circus cars got beyond
control of the traivmen and came down
the mountaie with fearful rapidity. Af
Vail station the train was wrecked and
aninials, men and broken cars piled up
togetber. Several tigers and lions made
their escape and only after the greatest
exertion were they recaptured and
then not until one ct the tigers had
killed several domestic aniwmals in tha
neighborhood. Six men were killed
outright and twelve or fourteen others
badly injured, some of them fatally.
The circus is a complete wreck and will
take several days to get properly to
gether. The wreck is ene of the werst
that has occurred on this division and
the worst in the number of lives lost.

A Helnons Crime.

Macox, Ga, May 25.—A special from
Ellaville, schley County, says that the
four-year old daughter ot C. H. Wall,
tax receiver of that county, was ont-
raged to-day by a sixteen year-old negro
pamed Blake Ilarris. Ilarris has been
committed to jail aod Wall is willing

i

Wals

She shook

1 will give you

that the law should take its eourse.

1le was silbnt ated s--riuu.w,il
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| Brioaiyn e, The sle, e
s rumeptal and eongreedhiosul, was ol
Lhar tuost _i AUILE] N LR ii‘\illll‘-‘, ie,
prraves i the serimen wele velahira-

Live ¢l the cnure extineni=tuncut of the
foatineg debt of 10 000, accumumaiced
o the dispsters which required the
bl of three bnmaense  chitrehes,
Toxt, Fxnius xv, 20,21 =And Mitaw,
the prophetess, Lhesister o Aaron, ook
and  #ll the

@ bvimbrel b ber luid,

{wemen wend cub atter her with timbrels

atal widr denees, And  Miviam  av-
swered  Lhens, Sive ye o the Lord, lor
he bath trivanphed wlogionslys the horse
ami b vider bath Ge thrown into the

sormuonizers we patually sobusy o
vetiing the [srpelies salely ihrough the
parted Bed se and the Bayplizos sub-
merzod i the retariing woters that but
Bltie time is ordinariiy given Lo whal
the Lora’s people ditalter they wot well
up, hizh and des.on the beach, That
was the beach of the Jed gea. which is
aiits vreatest widit 200 miles and as
its least widih 12miles Why is he adjec-
tive “lied™ used in deserbing this water?
[tiz ealled the Rled see because the
mouniaios en its western coast lovkas
thoush speifkled with brick dust, and
the water is colored with red sea weed
and fas red zoophyte aud red coral.

This sen was cut by the keels of
Ly ptian, Pioemean und  Arabie ship
ping. 1t was no insignificant pond or

pustdie on the bereh of which my text

culls us to staud, 1 hear upon it the
seuind ol a tambowine,  for
which ike timbrel was
only amother name.  An  nstra-

ment o music mawle ou.ota drenlar
Loop, with pleces ol metal fixea in the
sides of it. which mace a jiogling sound,
and over which oop @ plece of parch-
ment was distended, and this was heaten
by the kouckles of the performer.

The lsralites, staudiog onthe Leach
of the lled sea, were making musicon
their deliverence from the pursuing
Eeyptians, and 1 hear the Israelitish
men with their deep bass voices, and 1
near the timbrel of Miriam, ag she leads
the women 1n their jubilee. Iather
lively instrument. you say, for religious
gervice—the timbrel or tambourine, 13ut
I think God sanctioned it. And I rather
thick we will have to put a little more of
the festive into our relivious services and
drive out the dolorous und lunereal, and
the day mny come when the timbrel
will resume its place in the sanctuary.
Bat that which oceupied the atiention
ol all the men and women of that Is-
ralitish host was the celebration ol thewr
victory. They had crossed. They had
{riumpned. Jhey were free.

More wenderinl was this victory and
deleat than when the hosts ot Richard
over came the Losts ol Saladimat Azotus,
than when at Bannockburn Seotland was
set iree, than when the Earl of North-
umberland was driven back at Iiranbham
Moor, than when al the battle of Wake-
field York was slain, than when at Dos-
worth Tield Lichard was lett dead, than
when the Athenians under Miitiades at
Marathon put the Persians to tight, for
{his victory of my text was gained with-
out sword or catapuit or spear. The
weapon was a lifted and prosirated sea.
«And Miriam, the prophetess, the sis-
ter of Asron. took a timbrel in her hand
and all the women went out after her
with timbrels and with dances. And
Miriam answered them, Sing ye Lo the
Lord. tur he lath triumpbed gloriously;
the horse and tus rider hath he thrown
into the sea.”

jrooklyn  Dubernacls  tuday feels
much as  Moses snd Miriam  did when
they stocd on the banks of the Led sea
alter their sale emergence from i wa-
ters. Dy the help of God and the gen-
erosily of our iriends herc and else-
where, cur &140,000 of floating chuch
debt s forever gone. and this house
which, with the yronnd upon which it
stands, represents 410,000, 1 this day
reconsecerate Lo God the Father, God Lhe
Sonand God (he 1Toly Ghost. A strang-
er might ask how vonld 1his chmeh g2t
into debt to an amount that would Luild
several larze  churches. My suswer
is, Waves of desireetion, siout ns any
that ever rolled across the Red sexn of
my text.

Examine all (ke pages of choreli his-
tory, and all the pazes of the world’s
lustory. and show me au oranization,
sacred or secular, that ever had to build
{hree sreat structures, two of them de-
stroved hy lire. Tale any ol your big-
weel life insurance companies, or your
bireest storehouses, or your higgest
banks, er your bizeesi newspaper estab-
lishments and ley them have to build
three times ou the seme foundation, and
it wonld eost them a strugale, 1f not de-
molitiou. My text speaks of the Red
sea ounce crossed, bub onme Red sea
would not have so much overcome us,
It was with us Red sea after Red sea,
Three Red seas!  Yet today, thanks be
to (iod, we stand on the shore, and with
erean and cornet in absence of a tim-
brel we chanl: “*Sing ye unto the ILord,
for ie hath triumphed glorviously. The
horse and his vide* hath he thrown into
the sea.”

But why the ureat expense of this
structure > My answer is, the immen-
sity of it and ihe firmness of it, Itcosl
over £31.000 to dig the cellar, before
one stone was lmd, reachinz as the
foundation does from streel 1o street,
and thex the building of the houss wae
constructed in a way, we are told by ex-
perienced builders who had nothing to
do with it, for durability of foumsdation
and wall such as characterizes hardly
any other buildine of this ey, To the
day of your deatih and mive, and for

our children and vrandehildrena afler us,

it will stand here a house of God and a
vale of heaven,

For me personally thisis a time o
cladness more thap fonsue or pen oOr
type can cver tell.  For 24 years 1 had
been buildine churches in Brooklyn and
seeine them burn down, until I felt ]
could endure the strain no longer, and 1
had written my resizonation as pastor
and had appoiated to read 1L Lwo Sabe
balhs ago and close my werk in Brook-
Iyn torever. 1 felt that my chief work
was vel 1o he done, but that | could not
do it with the Alps on nue shoulder and
the Uymalayas on the other.  Bet God
has interfered, and the way is elear, and
I am here and cxpect Lo he here until
my work on earth is done,

Why shou!ld I want to wo away irom

jrooklynz [ have no sympathy with

the popular sentiment which defames
our belaved eity. Some people make it
a part of their relizion to excoriate and
belittle tie place o} their residence, and
there has been meore damace, linancial
and meral. done Lo our ¢ity by this hy-
percriticism thuan canever he estimated,
The course of our city has been onward
and upward. We have a citizenship
made up of hundreds of thousands of as
good men and women us Inhabit the
earth. and 1 feel hozored in being a citi-
zen of Drooklyn and propnse to stay
here until I jomn the population in the
Silent Ciiy out yonder, now all abloom
with spring lowers—sweel types of
resurrection!

My thanks must be Lirst to God and
then to all who have contributed by

Beavens, I you coul! only read with
me a few of the thousands of letters
thal bave come o my desk in The
Christian  Hewred  oflice. you  would
know how deep Lhelr sympalhy, how
large theiv saerifice has been, [ have
sold my bwycle and now send you the
money,” Is the ianguase of one noble
young mau who wrote fo The Christian
Hzalé, =*This is my dead son’s £t to
we, aud [ hve ceen led Lo osend iU to
you " writes a mother in 1thode Island.

A blind octogangrian iavalid ia York,
Pa., sends s nnte and his prayer.
Thanks to all the newspaver press,
HHave you neticed bow kind and sym-
pathetic all the secular newspaper have
been, atul 0ol eourse all the relivious
Bewspapers, with two or three nasty ex-
ceptions?  You say thal newspavers
sumelinies vels things wrong, Yes,
but which ol us does not somelimes vet
tnings wrong, flyou wanl to lind a
man who his pever made a mistake, do
not waste your time by looking i Lhis
pulpit. Thaoks to ihe editors aad re-
poriers and publishers, tientlunan of
ihe Brooklyn und New York pristivy
press, if you never report snything else

that [ say, please io reporl thut.  Yes,
[ sue you are geting it wil dowi,
A2 a clureh e [rom this.day muake

new depacture, Ve will preach more

instructive sermons. We  will  offer
more taithbful pravers, We will do bel-
ter work in ull departments. We will

in the auiemu  resunie our lay college.
We will lill a1l the rooms of this mau-
piticent pile wilh work tor (rod and sul-
fering humuanity. More prayers have
bezen otlered for this charch and on bath
sides Lhe aea than for any church that has
cver existed, and all those prayers will
be answered. Clear the track forthe
Brooklyn Tabernacle! *'Siog ye Lo the
Lord for lie hath triumphed gloriously.
the horse and lus rider hailh ke thrown
into the sea.”

But do yeu not now really thivk that
the Mirlam of my text rejoiced too
soon? Do you got think she ought Lo
have wailed till the Isrealitish host zot
clear over to Canaan before she strack
her knuckles ucainst the timbrel or
tambouriver Mirnam! You do well to
Lave Lhe tambourine ready, but wait a
little before you play it. You are not
yet through the journey from Egypt Lo
the P’romised Land. You will have Lo
drink out of the bitler water of Marah,
and many of your army will eat so
heartily of the fallen quails that they
will die of colic, and you will, at the foot
of Sinaf, be scared wita thunder, and
there will be liery scrpents in the way
and many baltles tolizht, and last of all
the muddy Jordan to cross. Muram! I

.| have no ubjections to the tambourine,

but d2 not jingle its bel:s or thumyp L3
tichtened parchment until you are all
throuzh,

Ah, my frlends, Miriam was rigbt. 1f
we never shouted victory till we wot
clear through the strurgles ol this life,
we would never shout atall. Copy the
habit of Miriam awd Moses, ‘T'he mo-
ment you get a victory celebrate :t. The
time and place to Lold a jubilee for the
safe crossing of the Red sea Is oo its
beach and before you leave {t. it 1s aw-
ful, the delayed hosanas, the helated
halleluias, the postponed doxologies, the
trains of thanksgiving coming in so long
after they are due. IL 18 sald, do not re-
joice over & revival too soon, lor the
new members might nol hold cul.

Do not thaok God for the money you
made today, for tomorrow you mighl
lose itall and more. Don’t be Loo grate-
ful for your good heailh today, for to-
morrow you may get the grip. Do not
be too clad about Yo conversion, for
ycu might fall from grace. 10 not re-
jolce too soou over a church’s deliver-
ance, because ihere mizht he diasters
yet to come, Oh, lel us have no more
adjourned gratitude! The time to thank
God forareseue from templation i3 the
moment you have broken the wine flask,

ThLe L'me to thank God for your sal-
vation is the moment aiter the first tlash
of pardon, The time to be grateful tor
the comlort of your bereit soulis the
first moment of ClLrist’s appearaoce at

the mausoleum af Lazarus, Tae time
for Miriam’s tambourine to sound its

most jubilant note 1s the momeul the
Jast Isrealite puts his fool on the sand
of the parted inland ncean. Alas! that
when (:od’s mercies have suth swiit
wings, our praises should have such
leaden feel.

Notice that Mivian’s song in my text
had for its burden the overthrown cav-
alry. It was not so much the infalory
or the men on fool over whose deieat
¢he rejolced with ringing umbrel, bul
over the men oo horseback—the mount-
ed troops!  “*The horse and his rider
hath he thsown into the sea.”” There is
something terribla in a cavalry charge.
You see it is not like a soldier ufoot,
thrusting a bayonet or sirtking witha
sword, using nothing but thesirength of
his own muscle and sinew, for the cay-
alryman adds to the strength of his own
arm the awful piunge of a steed at full
callop, Tremendous arm of war is the
cavalry!

Josephus says that in thal hoslthat
crossed the Red sea there were 50,000
cavalrymen, Epaminondas rode !ato
battie with 5,000 cavalrymen snd Alex-
ander with 7,000. Marlborough depend-
ed on his cavalry tor the triumph at
Dlenheim. Il was not alone the snow
that despoiled the French armies ia re-
treat from Moscow, bui the mounted
Cossacks. Cavalrymen decided the bat-
tles of Leuthen and Ieipsic and Win-
chester and Hanover Courthouse and
Five Forks. Some of you kave been in
the relentless raids led on by Forrest or
Chalmers or Morgan or Stuart of the
Southern Side, or Pleasanton, or Wilson
or Kilpatrick or, Sheridan of the north-
ern side. The army saddles are the
thrones cf battle. Hurricanes in stircups
are the cavalrymen.

No wonder that Mirlam was chietly
grateful that the Egzyptlian cavalrymen,
pursuiny the Isrealites down Lo midway
the Iled =ea, were unsaddled, uostir-
ruped, unhorsed, Miriam siruck the
~enter of the tambourine with the full
force of berright hand when she came
{o that bar of the music, **The horse and
his rider hath he throwuinto the sea.”
Al, my friends, it is the mounted trou-
bles that we must fear. The l:ttle trou-
bles we can endure The cinder iu the
eye, Lhe splinter uader the nail. - the
thorn in the foot, the social slight, the
mean Hing, the ioviduous comparisnns
or the rem irks that soub,

The aunoyances and vexalious on
foot we can conquer, hut alas for the
mounted disasters, the bereavements the
bankrupicies, the persecutions, the ap-
palling sicknesses that charze upon us,
as il were, with uplifted battleax or
consuming thuader bolt of  power.
There are those among my hearers or
readers who have had a whole reziment
of mounteq disasters charging upon them
But tear not, The smaliest horsefly on
the neck of pharanh’s war charger pass-
ing between the crystal palisades of the
upheaved Red sea, was not more easily
drowned by the falliog waters than the
50,000 helmeted and plumed riders on
the hacks of the 50,000 peighins and ea-
parisoned war charzers.

Aund I have to Lell you, ob. child of
God, that the Lord, who is on your side
now and forever, has athis disposal and
under hiz command all winds, all lizht-
pings, all time and all eternity. Cowme
look me in the face while [ uiter the
word (Goid commands me (o speak lo
you, **No weapou tormed azainst you
shall prosper.”” Don't throw away your
tambourine. You will wanl it as sure
as you 3it there snd I stand here, and

atee gifi or small Lo this emancipation.

Thanks to the men, women and chil- | the tuge veu will yet play oo it, wheth-
dren who have helpea snd sometimes | er standies on Beach of Time or Beach
helped with sel! sacritices that [ koow | of Eteraity. «ill be the tune that Mol
must have won the applause of the | em played when she eried, -Sing ye Lo

trinnphed ¢lori-
d his rider hath he

tha Loed, foe 4
ously, the horse
throw: @i the sen

[ expren to have o woad langh with
you ia hesven, lor the DBible <ays ia
Luke sizth chapler, twenly-lrst verse,
“Dlessed are ye that weep now, forye
shall mushl” We shall not spend all
elernity psa'mt sfuving, but sometimes
i review of the past, as Christ says, we
sha!l fauch.  There 13 nothing wroag in
laehiter, 1L all depends oo what you
laneh an ansd when veu laarh, and how
you fan Nothisz b seems will more

i

thoroerily kKindle

r eavenly Lilarities
af.er wee huye sob insidz the pearly vate
than Lo see how in this worll we got
seared ab lines which onsht not to have
frivhtened us at ull, How often we work
ourselves np into o vrenl stew abouot
nothinge!

The Rad sen beivee may be deep, and
the Eryptian cavairy beliod us may be
wedl mowsiend, but it we trust the 1 ord
we will eo theoush no mara hart by the
water than when in ba houd we rolied
our zarments to the knea and  barefont
ereasad the meadow buook on the old
honestead,  The odids may seem to bé
all azainst you. but ! cuess 1t will be all
tiwht with ven il you have {od on your
ande and 'l the aneelie, cherubic. ser-
aphic and archangelic kinmdoms,
God be for you who can be azaiosl
yous"?

Iy Lold ol tise Lord in prayer, aud
you wiil wo iree, as did  Richard ¢« ecil
with €20 of missionary money iobis
saddle bazs, wud the hehwaymen grab-
bed his korse by the bridle and told lim
to deliver, and ne prayed Gad for safety
and suddesly nne ofthe ro%bers said:
“Me Ceell, I once heard vou preack.
Boys let the zeotleman uo.”

But let me cribicise Miriam a little for
the 10strument ot music skie 2zmploved in
the divine service oa Lhe saady beach.
Why not take some other instrument?
The harp was a sacred  Instrument.
Whay did she not take that» The cym-
bal was a sacred iasttument.  Why did
she not take that?  The lrumpel was a
sacred insirament, Why did she not
wike thatr  Amid that ereat host there
must have beea nusical iustruments
more used 1 religious service. No She
took thatwhich she liked the hest and
on which she coutd Lest express her
gratulation over avalions rescue, first
throuzh the retreal of the waves of the
122d seu, and then through the clapping
ol the bands of their destruction, So I
withdraw my criticism of Miriam, Let
every one take her or Lis best mode of
divine worship amd celebration, My
idea of heaven is thatit is a plece where
we can do as we please and have every-
thing we want, Of course we will do
nothing wrong nod want nothing harm-
ful.

How wuch of toe :aterial and physi-
cal will linaully make upthe heavenly
world I know not, put [ think Gabriel
will have his trumpet, acd David his
harp, and 1landel his organ, and Thal-
berg Lis piano, and the grea: .lorwe-
gian pertormer his violin, and Miriam
ber timbrel, and ss I canpot make
music on any of them I think [ will
wove around among all of them and
listen. But there are cur friends ol the
Scuteh Covenauter ehureh, who do not
Inke musical instruments at all 10 de
vine worship, and they need n)it have
them.

1 tell Dunean and McLeod and Brace
they need never hear in heaveu a siogle
siring thrum or a single organ roil
We shall all do us we please in that
radiant place i throngh the pardouing
and sanctfying grace of Christ we ever
get there. = What a day 1t will be when
we stand ont the beach of heavem and
look back on the Red sea of this
world’s sin and trouble and celebrate
‘the fact that we have got through, and
zot over, and got up, our sinsand our
troubles attempting to follow gone
clear down under the waves. Oh,
crimson tloods, roli over them and
drown them, and drown them forever.

What a celebracion it will be—our
resurrected bodies standiug on the
beach, whose peddles are amethyst and
emerald and agate and diamonds!
What a sheking of hands! What a
talking over the cld times! What a
jubilee! What an opportunity to visit!
In this world we have so little time for
that. I am looking forward to eternal
sceialities. fo be with God and never
sin agaipst him. Lo be with Christ
and for ever feel his love. To walk
together in robes ol white with those
with whom on earth we walked togeth-
erin black raiment of monrning. To
gather up the members ot our scattered
familes and embrace themn with noem-
barrassment, thongh all heavea bhe
lucking on.

Amine in Scotland caved in and
caught amid the rocks a young man
who in a few days was to have Dbeen
nnited in holy marriage. No one
could get heart to tell his aflianced of
the death of her beloved, bit some one
made her believe that he bhad changed
his mind abont the marriaze and will-
fully disappeared. Fifty years passed
on, when one day the miners, delving
in the earth, suddenly came cu the body
of that youug man, which had all those
years been kept [row the air‘and looked
just as it wasthe day of the calamity.
Strong, manly, noble youth, he sat
there looking asen the day he died. But
no one recogpizad the silznt form.

After a while they called the oldest
inhabitants to come and see if any one
conld recognized him. A woman, with
bent form and her hair snowy white
with years, came last, aod looking upon
the silent from that had been so com-
pletely preserved gave a bitter ery and
fell iato 4 long swoon. It was the one
to whom half a century beiore she was
to have been wedded, looking then just
as when in the days ol their youth
their alfections had commingied. But
the emotion of her soul was too great
for mortal endurance, and two days
after those who 50 vears before were to
have joined hands in wedlock were at
last married in the tomb, and side by
side they wait for the resurrection.

My friends. we shall come at last
upon thoseof our loved ones who long
ago halted io the journey of life. They
will be as fair and Dbeautifnl—ryea,
fairer and more beantiful than when
we parted from them. L may bz old
age looking upon chilihoed or youth
Oh, my Lord, how we have missed
them! Sepreted for 10 years or 20 years
or HU years, but together at the last,
togetber at thelast! Just think of it!
Will it not bz glorious? Miriam’s
song again appropriate, for death
riding on the pale horse, with his four
hoots on all our hearts, shall kave been
forever discomforted.

I see them now—the gloritied—as-
sembled for a celebration mightier and
more jubiladt than that on the banks
of the Iled sea, and from all lands and
ages, on beach of light above beach of
light, gallery above gallery, and thrones
above thrones, in cireling sweep of 10.-
000 miles ol surroundiug and »nheaved
splendor, while standing Lefore them
on “sea of glass mingled with fire,”
Micheal, the archangel, with swingiog
scepter, beats time for the multitud:
nous chorus, erying: “Sing! Sing! Sing
ye to the Lord. for he hath trinmphed
gloriouslv; the horse and his rider
hath he thrown into the sea.”

dathe (rallows.

AvarsTs, Ga., May 26 —Henry Ram-
say, eolored, was hauged in Richmond
Connty jail vard this morcing for the
murder of Itobert Y. Harris, marshal
of Nummerville, Ramsay confessed
hisccime and expressed regret that he
orphaned Captain Iarris’s children.
The doomed man displayed great nerve.
While the otlicers were binding his feet
he remarked that it reminded him of
the manner io whichyoung mules were
tied. Just before the drop fell he
shouted *“Good-bye,” Ramsay's peck

was broken by the fall.

COVERS HERSELF WITH GLORY.

Greenvilia Puys Homages to How. J-fter-

son Davis,

GREENVILEE, 8. C., My 30.--Green-
vilie people had really wood reason Lo
be proud of the demeonstration made this
mormpyg in bebalf of the city on the ar-
rival of the funeral wrain bearing tte bo-
dy ot »Ir. Davis to Richmond. Coun-
sidering Lthe unseasonable boar the num-
ber.ot people present at the depst was
wondertul. There were probably one
thousand to fifteen Luodred of them, at
least half being lariies.

The ve erans had the placs of hooor,
as they sbould have had. They were
drawn up 1o line along the main track
and were und.r command of ColJ. A.
Hoyt, president of the Sirvivoi’s Asso-
ciation of this county, Behind them
were the two local militia companies
under command of Col J. C. Boyd, of
the 5th regiment,.the (ireeaville Guards
Capt Swyth, and the DButlers, Capt
Mooney. Behind the two lines were
massed the general body of citizens,

Governor Tillman satin a carriage
wost f the Lime talking giieily with
triends. Adjt, Gen Farley was also
presen . There was general disappoint-
ment among Greenville peovle at the
talluve of Gen Capers Lo come here o
join the train. The train was aonounced
to arrive here at 1 o’clock and a large
number of people were at the depol ut
12.30.

The {rain came in at 2.30 o’clock.
Juast before its arrival the city belis be-
wan 1o toll, and &3 [Lrolled slowly to
the depot in the bright moonlight the
lines of veterans and men in the crowd
uncovered and stood with barei heads
and in silence, while the militiamen pre-
sented arms when the train stopped,
Mayor Ellyson, who was in charge of
the train, appeared and was me<t by Col
Hoyt who said:

““Greenville aud i's visitors, repre-
gepling Souta Carolna on this vceasion
huve come to pay homage to the illus-
trious dead. The veterans of the Soutd-
ern Confederacy are here with a last
fond tribute to their departed chieltain,
The mothers and daughters have come
to lay their offerings upon the bier of
our great leader, aad a younger genera-
tion testifies that” the principles for
which he contended yet live in the hearis
of Southerners. All these join in saying
that the people whose destinies were d:-
rected by him for four years of moment-
ous history hold his services in loviag,
grateful remembrance, and a8 his ashes
are beiog carried 10 their final resting
place they would emulate his devotisn,
which shrank from no sacrlficz aund
quailed before no peril; and even at this
unpropitious hourof the night the aged
veteran and the frail, delicale womin
are nere to honor the memory of Jeffer-
son Davis, the b:loved chiefialn ol the
historic Southland.”

Mayor Ellysoc respondedia a fe# ve-
ry bsiet ‘words of apprecialion. Uapt
Mooney, Capt Smyth, Col Hoyt, Ex-
Lieutenant Governdr Mauldin and Lieat
Richardson, ot the Bauler {(ruards, went
into Mayor Eilyson’s car by special in-
vitation, Capt Moosey, ia behalf of the
Ladies’ Memorial Association, carried
a magoificent foral device, crossed
swords. to be laid on the Ex-Presideat’s
bier. Ii was made with a palme.to
wreath binding the blades, aud was the
work ot Mrs. William Wilkius.

Capt Smyth, ia behalf ot the Surviv-
ors Association, presen‘ed a beaatiful
banoer, a reproduction of the Conteder-
ate battle flagin flowers. It was made
of caudy tuft and verbena, French pioks
dai-ies and teuerfew and was & wonder-
tul product of taste and skill, I was the
work ot Mrs J, E. Beattieand Mrs J.
P. Miller, who hadbeen requested by
the survivore to prepare it.

Sergt Dargan, of the Greenville
Guards placed upon the bier for that
company a wreath of palmetto leaves,
which were brought from the low coua-
try for this special purpose.

Miss Sue Cleveland Harris sentiasa
maznificent bouquet of maznolias, long-
leaf pine, laurel and orange blossoms.
An exquisite bunch of lilies, bound with
a palmetto wreath, was the work of
Mrs. H. B. Buist, and was seat in by
her.

The car conlaining the remaiins was
thrown open for a few minutes, and 1o
that time several hundred peaple went
throuzh it, the band playing a dead
marc?, the bells tolling in the listance
and the bareheaded veterans and line of
men in uniform standing at present
arms,

At the tap of the engine bell as the
train moved slowly out the millitary fic-
ed three volleys in honor ot the dead
statesman and soldier.

CYCLONES CONTINUE-

Arkaneas and DMisslssippl Agele 1o the
Path of Destruction.

TuPE, Ark., June 1.—Howard county
was svept by a terrific storm of wind
and rain vesterday afiernoon, resulling
in loss of life and great destruction ot
property. County Assessor Stewuarl
and two children are reported killed in a
collapse of their house. Maany bridges
and trestles elong the difierent rali-
roads were wrecked, Seyeral hundred
feet of *he Arkansas & Louisiana Rail-
road were washed away. Train service
was abandomed, At Harrisburg the
Cantly Lamber Company’s property
was swept away. Among the injured
are David Roberts, lacally; Jacob Su-
zede aond wife, slightly, The loss Lo
property is $20,000. William Martin,
living twelve miles southwest of here,
had his farm house washed away. The
entire country is wrecked from two to
seven miles southwest. Raiin and hail
both fell heavily, aad Judge Gibson’s
farm house, three miles south, wasto
taily wrecked. At Guernsey hall a
dozeun houses were blewn down and
many inmates seriously hurt. At New
Leadville a destructive hai! storm did
greal damage to crops and residences,-
and killed a large amoun, of stock.

MEeMpPMIS, June 1.—An Appeal-Ava-
lanche special from Rosedale, Miss.,
says: A cyclone struck thistown at 4
o’clock yesterday afternoon and the roar
of the wind crowuned the cries of the

wouanded. T'he scece was awiul inits
srandeur, aod bezgars description.
The killed are as follow:: W.L. Bow-

dre (colored mimster) and wite, The
list of wounded e ubraces the following:
Mrs, Captain Miller, John Water, A,
V. Foote, Lucias Vea', Lyno Robingon.
The two last named are colored. Twen-
ty houses were either wrecked or badly
damaged. Among them were the Bap-
tist and Methodist Churches and the ci-
ty back. Many cabins cccupied by col-
ored people were blo ¥n down and fences
were carried by the wind like s raws,

MiraN, Tenu. Juce 1.—A destruct-
ive wind aod rain storm struck this
section yesterdav morping and conlia-
ued throughout the dauy. “THCGIFwol™
tion tocrops, buildings, etc., was enor-
mous,

Fixnes anpd Urgaos.

Where to .buy Pianos and Orgags
representing the world’s greatest ma-
kers. Steinway &, Sons Pianos, Ms-
thushek Pianos, Mason & Hamlin Pi
anos, Steriin Pianos, Mason and Ilam-
lin Organs, Sterling Organs. Lowest
prices always. Easiest terms possible,
All freight paid. Complete outfit free.
Five years guarantee. QOne price to
all. ~gjuare dealing, Money saved.

We do not™ask big prices as wany
dealers do, and then come down. Qur
motto® One price to all and that the
lowest. We ship on fifteen days’ trial
to any depot aand pay freight boih
ways if not satisfactory. Write for
illustrated catalogue. N. W. Trump,
Columbia, 8. C. ¥

0
FARMERS

AND

MANUFACTURERS:

As a matter of business intarest to you
and ourselves wa ask vou to allow us the
privilege of making estimates upoa any
machinery you may wish to buy before
placing your orders elsewhere.

Our facilities and connections with man-
ufacturers are such that we can quote on
the same goods as lo'\\_r prices as are obtain-
able in America. It is but a narrow mind
that would pass by thehome dealer to pay
an equal or greater price to-a foreign
dealer or manufacturer.

Ouly give us the opportuunity and we will
serve you to advaantage, and keep at hom?
a small part of ithe money which i3 golag
away from our State to enrich others.
o_-—-

W. H Gibbs & Co,
COLUMBIA, S. C.

$50 ,
Or a Trip to the World’s Fair Free.

T. XI .l'_‘.

THE EXCELSIOR LINIMENT,
The great paia alleviator,is strietly v ;
and free from opiatesjof all kinds,
relieves pain in all its forms whi
properly applied. Full direc

tions and guesscardoara

Free Trip to the World’s

Fair with each bot-
T tle, for

28 Cents

Sold by druggists everywhe
Six bottles with six guesses by expruis
tor §1.
Prepared by ‘I'. X. Company.
(C. M. Dempsy, manager,)

233 Main Street, Colambra, S- C.
THE MURRAY DRUG CGMPANY.
Wholesa'e Agents, COlumbia, S. .

. Full particulars seot by mail fec two
stamps.
stamps.

WR.TE TO

L. F. PADGETT,

Augusta, Ga.,

FOR PRICES ON
FURNITURE

OF ALL
_KINDS.
HE SELLS
CHEAPER THAN .
ANY HOUSE
IN THE
SOUTH, :

WHAT IS

LIFE
ASSUKANCE?

Anp easy meansof securing your wifeand
family against wantin the event of your
death,

A creditable means of securing a Dbatrer
financial standing io the business world.

T'he most safe and profitable means of
investing your savings for use in after
vears.

All Life Lnsurance i3 good. The

EQUITABLE
LIFE

is the beat.

For full particalars, address
W. J. ROUDBEY, Manager,
FOR THE CAROLINAS;
ROCK HILL, S. C.

WO00D WORKING MACHINERY.
BRICK AND TILE .
BARREEL STAVE - ”
GINNING »
GRAIN THRESHING ”
SAW MILL »
RICE HULLING "
ENGINES AND BOILERS. s
State Agency for Talbott & Sons’ Engines

and Boilers, Saw and Grist Mills.
Brewer’s Brick Machinery.

Double Screw Cotton Presses. !

Tho%uezs’ Direct A-ting Steam Presses, No

1ts.

Thomas’ Seed Cotton Elevators.

Hall and Lummus’ Gins,

Engleberg Rice Hullers.

O B. Smith Co's Wood-Working Machin-
ery, Planers, Band Saws, Moualders,
Mortisers, Tenoners—comprising co o-
Qleta eqnipment for Sash, Door, and

Wagon Factories.

ble feed.

Belting, Fittings and Siachinery Supplles.g
v oo me for prices,

V. C, BADHAM, Manager,
COLUMBIA, 8. C/?

SAW MILLS
£%$160.00 TO $900.00.¢

ENGINES & BOILERS

TO SUIT. 100 IN STOCK,
LOMBARD & CO., Augusta, G«
PENN Brieiul s -
BIUTU AL miums or increase

qualled

insurance. Great
LIF
J.C.LAN

q

s.et- dividead ability
46th YEAR

DeLloache’s Plantation Saw Mills, vlrl&i—- \




